








\G-MAN OUTFIT cecn 


peta Earn This Thrilling Prize or Any of 300 Others 
and Make Spendihg Money Every Week, Besides! 


COUPON 

TO START H-H-H! Here’s the secret. You can become a Junior G-Man with this 
scientific outfit. Includes 100-power microscope, radial lie detector, 

chemicals, and mysterious dyes. Pounce upon that strange fingerprint, run 

down the “suspect,” then slap a lie detector on his arm as you begin your 

questioning. One of the most thrilling games imaginable. 

This is but one of the many prizes you can earn, besides making your own 
MONEY. It’s easy. Just deliver our popular magazines to people you obtain 
as customers in your neighborhood. Soon you'll have a 
money-making, prize-earning business. We'll make it 
SO ¢% for you to start that you can earn a 
model plane kit the first day. Mail coupon NOW. 



































Fly Your Own 


Ever built a plane of 
your own, stood on tip- 
toe to launch it, felt it 
“tug” to go, then watched it 
zoom into the sky? What a 
thrill to see your own creation 
FLYING! Earn the latest bomb- 
ing or racing kits. Mail coupon. 


With our book of inside dope 
fou c&n soon pull amazing 
feats of magic kas ‘will cane 

your chums goggle-eyed! Get 

in on the fun. Earn prizes, 

Make money. To start, mail 


coupon. 


Become 
an Ace 
Magician 







Speedy Streamlined Bike 


MAGINE yourself diving out of bed, 

racing downstairs, and finding THIS bike 
on your doorstep. Imagine leaping upon the 
cushion-soft saddle, pressing the pedals, and 
zooming down the street with a flash! Large 
balloon tires, side-kick stand, matched horn 
and headlight! 

‘This need not be an idle dream. You can 
have a bike of your own. You can have other 
dandy prizes, such as a gold watch, a movie 
machine, or a portable typewriter. You can 
have MONEY jingling in your pockets. The 
way to do it is to build up a business of your 
own, and deliver our magazines in your 
neighborhood. It's easy to start. Mail the 
coupon now. 


MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


Mr. Jim Thayer, Dept. 956 
The Crowell-Collier Publishing Co. 
Springfield, Ohio 


Dear Jim: Sure I want to claim some of your wonderful prizes and make my own spending 
money. Send me your PRIZE BOOK showing nearly 300 prizes boys can earn, and help me get 


off to a flying start. 











































nenneeneereres Adress.. 





Name. 







City. sone State. 
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class matter pending at the 


“he LEGEND of the 


—.WHO HE IS 
AND HOW HE 
CAME TO BE} 


ONE NIGHT SOME FIFTEEN 
YEARS AGO, THOMAS WAYNE, 
HIS WIFE ANDO HIS SON WERE 
WALKING HOME FROM A MOVIE.. 


A STICKUP BUDDY! 
TLL TAKE THAT NECK) 
CACE YOURE 
WEARIN’ LADY/. 
. | 





THE BOY'S EVES ARE WIDE With 

TERROR AND SHOCK AS THE 
HORRIBLE SCENE IS SPREAD 
BEFORE HM. 


AVENGE THEIR DEATHS BY 
SPENDING THE REST OF My LIFE 
WARRING ON ALL CRIMINALS 


sarwars Soocie FOR ss CAMEER, 
HE BECOMES A MASTER SC/ENTIST. _ 


AND THUS IS BORN THIS WEIRD, 
FIGURE OFTHE ORK. BS 
TERROR ANEN: EVIL.“ THE BATMAN 
A CREATURE OF THE | 
BLACK, TERRIBLE..A A. y 





CE AGAIN A MASTER CRIMINAL STALKS: 
IE CITY STREETS A CRIMINAL WEAVING A WEB 

OF DEATH ABOUTHIM: LEAVING STRICKEN } 

VICT/MS BEHIND VIEARING A GHASTLY CLOWNS 
GRIN THE FGN OF DEATH FROM THE, f 
ONLY TWO DARE TOOPPOSE HiM- (AND 
ROBIN THE BOY WONDER! TWo 70 BATTLE THE 
GRIM JESTER CALLED THE ROKER / A 
BATTLE OF WITS WITH SWIET DEATH, THE 

ONLY COMPROMISE 


LISNT 17 PEACEFUL. 
Lh bE pe TOMGHT: AT PRECKELY 
eae TWELVE OCLOCK MIDNIGHT 
. 7 WILL KILL HENRY CLARIDGE 
AND STEAL THE CLARIDGE 
 “D/AMONCLONOT TRY TO 
STOP ME! THE aRORER 
R445 SPOKEN? 


i 


A 7 





HENRY. DIP YOU HEAR HENRY 
CLARIDCE. THE MILLIONAIRE, TO CLARIDEE YOU AND 
BEKILED. THE FAMOUS DIAMOND / COT TOPROET \ Tir iAMOND OF 
phys 1 J Yours Wil BE SAFE 
STRA/ P ENOUGH! WELL ALL 
STAYIN THE S4ME ROD 


HAW! THAT $ MUST 
A GAG-LIKE THAT 


THE LAST TMETHA' HAIPAY 
MOATTENTION 1017. DEAR!) 


ELEVEN O'cLocK 
ONE HOUR? TO GOS 


SLOWLY THE FACIAL MUSCLES 
PULL THE DEAD MAN'S MQUTH 
WTO A REPELLANT. GHAFTLY GRIN, 
THE BEN OF DEATH FROM HENNE 

75176, A 

Rey Horeeie! A 


Ky 





THE CLARIDGE 
DIAMOND! TF 
Vf THE MORER KILLED 


CLARIDCE HE MUST 
HAVE THE DiAMOND! 


OS 00T FAR AWAY S175 A CLARIDGE AT TWELVE LAST WIGHT A 
MAN» A MAN WITHA SOLUTION THAT KILLS IN EXACTLY 
CHANGELES S, MASK LIKE MINE! J TWENTY-FOUK HOURS $0 THATHE 
FACE BUT FORTHE EYES: ‘ DIED AT TWELVE TONIGHT! 
BRIRNING HATEPULED EEA 


OC LiKE TO KNOW HOW 
FT MANASEDIT! 
AND HOW Z SHOU 


THEY FIND THE GLASS DYAMOND 
TO MIGHT, THAT 2 EXCHANGED 
REALONE, Sr NCH: 


MAN SMILES A SMILE VT 
MIRTH RATHER A SMILE OF 


A PREDICTION ON THE 
CRIME THAT HAS ALREADY BEEN, 


IE THE POLICE EXPT TO 
PLAY AGAINST THE sORER-THEY 


BUT BREE. WHY PONT 
WE TAKE A 5107 AT 
PS afORENECLIY? 





(ig 
q woe Ks 


LUCKY FOR THE PUMCE THAT 
THE VENOM SPRAY OMY 
PARALYSES FOR THE WHILE 
ELSE THEY WOULD HAVE PERISHED . } 
7, "6 i HAVE BROUGHT 
pepe ‘HE HAD NO SPRAY. YOU SOMA CHEER 





THE POLICE SEARCH EVERYWHERE FOR THESOKER B17 TO NO 
AVAIL. BUT ANOTHER GROUP 15 ALSO INTERESTED THE CRIMINAL! 
°° HANGOUT NOTED FORITS CRIMINAL ELEMENT 


WE GET WHE CLARIDGE 
DIAMOND LINED UP FOR AN 
EASY. JOB AND HE PULLS 
THE JOB: 


1 TELL VA BOYS WE 
COTTA GET THIS CY. 
THE SORER/ 


AND DONT FORGE! 
COMMA 


WERE 
TRY FOR THE 
RONKERS RUBY!) 


H 09715 NICHT « BRUTE NELSON ATS: 
aN HPS PRIVATE HOUSE IN THE SUBERBS: 


TM GOING TO THE HOME OF 
BRUTE NELSOWT HEARD SOME 
R Tle GRAPEVINE 


VERY NEAT: THAT 
UGLY HEAD OF YOURS 
QOES HAVE A BRAIN 7 


SURE: 7 KNEW 

7 YOU GOT SORE 
We, SAUGH 0/2 
COMEFOR ME / 


1 CET THROUGH WH 
AWM HELLBE A JOKE 


V WHATRE WE GONNA 
DO,TAKE IT 1VIN" 
DOWN? 


oon 


1 GOT ANICEA! 
YOU GUYS GOOUT 
AND PASS THE WoRD 
AROUND THAT BRUTE 
VELGON 15 GONNA 
T THE sSQRER THAT 


© SUDDENLY A PRONG RARLY) 
VOICE A FUNEREAL FACE. 
WITEL EVES RADIATING HATE 


TALKING ABOUT 
MEE 


(E OKER 1S ‘NTARILY 
FORGOTTEN AS se Bada 
(EAPS. DOWN Fle STARS" 





he ‘A GLINMAN'S JAW! 


02) MAN 
ees 
7 
7 RATHER UNSTEADY 
GLINMEN, YOUR FEFT. 
ARENT YOU? 


LIKE A di "MALT THE ERRATA LEAPS 
led Oe ee 
> WAT Gly ISNT GETTING 
AWAY (0 1 CAN HELP 
— 


a HASNT THIS BOY 
HEARD 175 LEAP 
U YEAR 
oma 
SA 





@Onuy THE McsTTy RT 
SOE Oe MADE THE LE? 


SUCCESSFULLY! 


7595 TUE CAR CAREENS MADLY OFF THE BRIDGE. 
THE DOOR SWINGS OPEN! THE BATMAN'S TUMBLING 
FORM TAKES THE aRRER WITH 17/2 


FIGHT THE JOKER, 
Wit You LET THAT BEA 
LESSON TOYOU"- A 

PERMANENT LESSON: 
HAHAHAHA 





IT SEEMS TVEAT LAST 
MET | 


VET! "NOT QUITES 


YOU CANT WIN 
ANYWAY» YOU SEE, 
HOLD THE WINNING 


= . 
@ 9HE SMUDGE 13 AGHAST AS HE LOOKS AT = ea janiars 
HE SUPPOSED yanroy, “HECLOCK TOLLS THE PEAT de 
ova ssAnelstif : Fae ANOTHER UCTIM OF THEE 

YOU THE POLICE, Zo r 

CHEF TRE LRRER! — ti VENOM woRKs wet! fi 

Yes /sUT Nol OUTE ADIEU CCE OUR WARH THE BODY. 
70 


TEN OCLOCK /THE 


LITTLE GAMES 
AINISHEDS One ns 





TOLDMETO 
FOLLOW ANYONE 
THAT COMES QUTOF 
TRE UDCES HOUSE: 

SO HERE GOES! 


OWE BOLD YOUNG IRE DEY p SPS 


CHEERFUL PLACE: 
7 DONT THINK? 


14) RECUGHT FLASHES ORR ‘BOTH 
oLOw WIRLA LUMIVOUS CP nc F 
IN THE DARKS GLOWS ONLY IN THE LIGHT OF 
THE INFRA-REDRAV/ 
Ths INVENTION OF 
COMEIN 








HE BOASTIED. 
(lew MOMENTS ( NSIPE THAT 
LATER: HE WAS GOING 

s ‘OPA, 


OTTO DREXEL LIVES 
ON THE PENTHOUSE IN 
THAT BUILDING ACROSS 
FE STREET! 





iim | 
WHE CRAZED KULLER WHDLY 


THROWS Cpe akg ee ty! 
WTO THE 


=| om DE-, 
| ak Ae 
| 

=rMay 

f 

eek 





VALUABLE A 
PRIZE TO LOSE! 


5 ) 
@VHE SMASHING KICK 
SENDS TE AORERS | INE 


OFF THE SCAFFOLDING! } 


AT FE SATE PRISON, THE 
aS ORER 15 PLANNING. PLOTING 
FOR WiS ESCAPE / 


THEY CANT KEEP ME 

MERE SL] KNOW OF A VVAY 

OST THE aSORER. Witt YET) 
HAVE THE LAST LAUGH/ 


WiLL THRILL You 
EVERY MONTH WITH 





BETCHA HE'S THINKIN 
ABOUT ROBIN’ THE -4 
‘LETS 





$0 - JUST CAUSE Yuu } 
BOUGHT ALMOST ALL 
TH LAND AROLINO HERE, 


0 
Ae HE WO? 
HANDED BILLY THE KID! 
Too! ¢ 


hy | } 
quee | 


WE'RE SORRY IT 


HAPPENED! Iu 
GLADLN PAY THE 





Ol. eesvy an AinosT 
LEGENDARY. FIGURE, THE COWED 


yace. CREATURE WHOSE NAME 
ADOPTED 


Dawe Av mnocenr METROPOLIS 
SLEEPS. LITTLE DOES IT REALIZE 
THAT HUGE. TERRIFYING MAN ~ 
MONSTERS SHALL SOON STALK 
THE STREETS AND BRING TO 

HEM HAVOC AND DESTRUCTION. 
AND LITTLE DOES BRUCE WAYNE 
SUSPECT THAT FATE cays FOuCH 
MIS. SHOULDER AND SINGLE 

QUT AS THE OWE TO DO earns 
WITH THESE MONSTERS AS 
GOES FORTH CLAD W THE cee 
OF THE WEIRD AND MENACING "+ 


INCE MORE PROFESSOR 
HUGO STRANGE 1S FREE 
TO CARRY OUT THE NEXT 


OF WIS DABOLICAL 
encase ; 
WARDEN WE te LSE y 
Hid ASA SHELD/ ~ snente LEORESSOR 
PRISON BREAK | 


yn" D) 


x abot 





Ws i 
WHAT MIGHT + THE HOME CRIMINALS, MAWACS, AND (39 MONTH LATER” 
¢ OF BRUCE WAYNE STRANGE CAN ONY ADD A CROWQED STREET IN LOWER 
% YP TO ONE THING « SOME- MANHATTAN 
(+s FLASH += A GUARD JOENTIFIED THING MEW MV CRIME » SOME- 
‘ ESSOR STRANGE THING FANTASTIC AND TERRIBLE, 

VERY TERRIBLE 7, 


G9OQWERING UPA 
FULL FIFTEEN 


WELL 


raat ach 3 ‘ Al BE y 
HORRIBLE CREATURE BEGINS r ‘ - (p KILLED. 
ITS WAVE OF DESTRUCTION": + f 


HM» Hgts. 
S7iLt LIVING / 





0595 ORE POLICE RUN 

YP THE MONSTER RIPS 
UP A LAMP POST “++ 

RUNFOR. py “7 


4 cer) YOUR LIVES. 3 . 
"if iP 
e 


I UODENLY AS POLICE CARS 
APPEAR, THE: ER 
LUMBERS TOMARD A TRUCK 

._ (OLING WEARBY 3 





- 
13. A_ SHATTERING ROAR AS THE 
be ne THE POLICE CARS 


HELP? 
(T'S TEARING 
OOMN THE “EL” 
THEVLL Alt 


THAT TRUCK SHOULD 

LEAD ME STRAIGHT TO 

THE HIDEOUT OF HUlsO 
STRANGE./ 


SOR 

STRANGE THERE WIL BE 
MORE OF THEM To COME 
I MUST STOPHIM«. 
= Mim « 

MONSTER MADE 

GOOD WIS ESCAPE 

BY BOMBING THE 

POLICE CAP THE 


C65 POLICE AGAIN PURSUE THEY MEET 
THE SAME FATE AS THOSE 
THE DAY BEFORE “7 


we rods. X 
LIKE THE END 
OE MY SEARCH!) 





@ BYE DOORSSUDDENLY SWINGS (BATMAN CAUTIOUSLY SUDDENLY THE LIGHT FLASHES 
OPEN REVEALING THE DARK ey THE, 1S IN THE 
TERIOR 


HANDS OF THE MONSTERS // 


ER GOOD EVENING 
GENTLEMEN! 


LIKE A TRAP BUT 
IVE GOT TO CHANCE IT! 


AH! [ EXPECTED. TO SEE 
YOUR UGLY FACE AROUND 
HERE I HAD A HUNCH 
YOU WERE BEHIND 
THIS_ WE MEET AGAIN 
PROFESSOR STRANGE! 


CAUGHTL 
AND VERY NEATLY 
Too! 


w AND THESE ARE MONSTERS 
MADE THEM SOS I LYSCOVERED 
IN EXTRACT THAT SPEEDS UP THE 


GROWTH GLANDS, I /NJECT 


THIS FLUID INTOA 
,/ WORMAL MAN THE 
SUDDEN GROWTH NOT 
ONLY DISTORTS THE 
BObY BUT ALSO THE 


lew 


WOW THAT YOUVE GOT ME 1 DONT SUPROSE 111 
UE VERY LONG.GRANT ME A DYING MANS: 
REQUEST AND Tht ME HOW XOUYE: 
THESE MONSTERS, AND WHY ® 


h WITH THE GREATEST CF PLEASURE MY DEAR’ 
BATMAN. IF yOu WILL LOOK QOSELY YOu 


I HAVE SENT OITA MONSTER WW) |) REMOVE HIS BELT OF GAS 
CAPSULES“ I WANT WO 

‘50 THAT THE PUBLICAND THE POUCE) 

MAY BEER: ACQUAINTED WITH HM 

TOMORROW I SHALL SEND OUT TWO 

MONSTERS AND WHILE THE POUCE 

ARE CONCERNED WITH THEM MY 

MEN WiLL LOOT ANKS 

CLEVER ISN'T 17 © YOU KNOW, AT. 


TIMES I AM AMAZED AT My 
OW GENIUS / 
ING ; 
Ne é 
val 





WOW REMEMBER! THREE MEN 
TAKEA MOWSTER ONE TRUCK 
WILL GO BY DALY AVENUE AND 
(£ OTHE! D. 


THE MONSTERS, 
AT LEAST GWES ME 
A CHANCE £ 





VL 
Y& 


Y | S1HE POWERRU. BOW SEND 
STRANGE OUT-TOPLLTO 
‘MURKY WATERS. BELOW: 

4 


/ WOWDER IF THIS REALLY /s THE EWD 9 
Qe FE HUGO STRAMBE® ¢ % 
WHILE TIME 15 FLYING -/T MUST BE 
ALMOST TIME FOR THE SERUM To WORK / 
I'VE GOT TO STOP IT/ \ 2 


L | To3re mowsrens (Rg 
so" | Sa | 
— i) u 7d ov ¢ | 
©) ey | ' 
SEA | 


G 


= iy 
== ) 
eras zd) 


BULLETS ~/T DOESNT 
FROM THIS 





© JHE BATMAN TRIES OF 
ORAM seviie SOO ATC TERT SURE / 


FOR THE 
AT! 
 /©7WS DOESNT Wms i 


f The y 
ATCH IT FROM THE BIG BOY, HERE 
MONSTERS ! 1 COME/ 


GDS THE MONSTERS 

OLLIDE, THEY IMMEDUTEL 

BECOME INRAGED AND STARE 
EACH OTHER 


THER EYES,” 4 (54k THOUGHTS OF THE BAT) ARE 
= PORCOTTENAS va te eon 
IERCELY EMGAGE IN HEATED BATTLES 





4 y “THIS COMPOUND 
moe le eee passer, || interes 4 

17 WORKED! ' ) aa BEC C ANTIDO’ \ 

AND WOW TVE = : TLE AR STOP AN, 

GOT TO WORK 2 

FAST TO STOP * = \ ad hy Saree . 

THE SERUM ... : OWT 6b 

I'VE dust Gor THERES ITS WOT VE 

Five MIMLTES / } 


THEY'VE KULED EACH OTHER AS I HOPED 
THEY wouLD THEY ARE WoW DEAD! TWO 
STILL LIVE THEY'RE IN THOSE TRUCKS 
ONE tS ON DALY AVENUE AND THE OTHER 
ON POST ROAD I CAN STILL CATCH THEM 


MUCHAS T HATE TO 

TAKE HUMAN LIFE, I'M 

AFRAID THIS TIME ITS: 
NECESSARY. 


WHAT A cowch! THE 
MONKEY WW THE BACK 
STARTS A RIOT. KiLS 
A KEW PEOPLE AND WE 
CRACK A BANK ‘A SWEET 
> RACKET / 





a 9HE BULLETS TAKE THEIR TOLL: THE 
TRUCK CRASHES INTO A TREE/ 


0595 THE MONSTER RISES, THE} | 99 HE RISING BATPLANE JERKS 
STEEL LIKE ROPE OF THE THE MOWSTER FROM THE GROUVOD 
BATMAN LOOPS ABOUTHIS a ( "VE ROPED STA 
NECK. RS} 
. r BEFORE, BUT 
YOU'RE MUCH 
MORE DEADLY! 


NOW [tt CUT THIS 


FELLOW DOWN AND 
THEN GO TO DALY 
AVENUE +" FOR THE 

LAST MONSTER! 





he 


TO REAL 

K<( HELPL THE NIT Him aed He MUST CET 

—_ A YowsTER IS be HE MUST GETUP 
BACK / 


| 


De 
a 


ee 
fe im 





> She BuRLeT PROOF OTHE prorect | |. SeA/S_77ME FROM THE BATRA 
THE MONSTE| GAS PEULETS 7? 


IF BULLETS ieee 
STOP HiM 
kwow WaT wit 


APPEARING _ | 
EVERY MONTH 


‘ws DETECTIVE ~ 
COMICS 





STRICTLY PUBLICITY 


ooR, JUST isn’t possible!” 
The Chief was saying. 
“A guy can’t be killed when he’s 
all alone in a room, with the 
door and windows barred from 
the inside and covered with steel 
shutters!” 

“There’s always the suicide 
angle,” young Terry Gallant put 
in. 

“The chief snorted. “Look, 
Terry; you're one of the smart+ 
est young detectives on the 
force, but when you say ‘suicide,’ 
you're crazy! A guy can’t shoot 
himself without a gun, can he?” 

“Definitely not,” Terry admit- 
ted. “But look, Chief, tell me 
how the whole thing worked out, 
will you? I just happened not 
to be listening to Barlow's radio 
program at the time of his 
death.” 


“Well, he was getting off his. ; 


usual line of homespun drivel 
for his twenty million radio lis- 
teners, and giving them that old, 
old routine of his about being 
afraid for his life because he'd 
made a lot of enemies in the 
course of his helping so many 
people out of scrapes with un- 
scrupulous characters——" 

“And then?” Terry prompted, 

“And then the radio audience 
heard a noise sort of like a sharp 
clap of the hands, then a terrific 
roar, then silence.” 

Terry got up. “Chief you can 
hand out the story that Barton 
Barlow committed suicide. I'll 
have all the details later.” 

With that, Terry Gallant left 
Headquarters and headed for 
the residence of the late Barton 
Barlow. And the Chief had con- 
fidence enough in Terry's de- 
tective ability to feel pretty cer- 
tain that Terry would-be able 
to substantiate his theory that 
Barlow had not been murdered 


By 
GUY”. MONROE 


—that he had, indeed, taken 
his own ‘life.- Accordingly the 
Chief gave that story to the re- 
porters, promising them all the 
details for “their next edition. 
Neither the Chief nor the re- 
porters were dissappointed, for 
Terry was gone for less than an 
hour, 

When he returned to Head- 
quarters, the Chief's office was 
filled with newspapermen. And 
with rare concern for press dead- 
lines, Terry didn’t waste any 
time in telling the rest of the 
story. 

“Barlow killed himself, all 
right,” Terry said. 

“Then what did he do with 
the gun—swallow it?” asked a 
reporter. 

Terry ignored the question, 


considering it too facetious to 


warrant notice. “Let's start at 
“the beginning,” he said. “We all 
know that Barton Barlow was 
probably the greatest publicity 
hound the country ever pro- 
duced. He'd do anything to get 
his name in the papers—and he’s 
been mighty successful at it, 
He's a nationally known figure, 
and he has twenty million radio 
listeners. He’s had a big income 
for years, And the biggest angle 
he had for publicity was that 
business of yelling that he ex. 
pected to be bumped off at any 
moment. Most of that, as we all 
-realize, was phoney.” 

“But he’s dead,” a newspapers 
man put in, 

“Sure—by his own hand. In 
spite of the fact that he had a 
huge income, he was living be- 
yond his means. He was deeply 
in debt, and on top of that the 


Federal government was on the ~ - 


verge of indicting him for ine 
come tax evasion. That would 
have been pretty hard for a 


‘righteous’ guy like Barlow to 
take. All in all, he was badly 
jammed up, so he decided to kill 
himself, like the cowardly pho- 
ney he was.” 

“T still want to know,” the 
first reporter said sarcastically, 
“did he eat the gun?” 

Terry shook his head. “No, 
the gun’s there, All you have to 
do is look for it. Concealed in 
a recess behind a light fixture, 
There's also a small electro-mag- 
net which operates from a flash- 
light battery, and a very sen- 
sitive diaphragm such as you'd 
find in a telephone. And, you 
see, there was one thing that 
happened before the shot that 
gave me the clue—there was a 
sharp noise like the clapping of 
hands. It was indeed just-that, 
and that sharp noise was just 


‘enough ‘to disturb “the dia- 


phragm, break the electro-mag- 
netic contact, and allow a lever 
to hit the trigger of the. gun 
which killed Barlow! He wanted 
to kill himself in a very mysters 
ious manner—a manner which 
would cause much speculation 
in the newspapers.” 

The newspapermen were run- 
ning from the room, heading for 
telephones, anxious to get the 
solution of the story into the. 
next editions of their papers. 

Terry grinned at the Chief. 
“See? Barlow was a :publicity 
hound in life, and he’s still one 
in death! He'll be on'the front 
pages of every paper in the 
country! A pretty good man, at 
that!” 


The Chief lighted a fresh cie 
gar, “You're not a bad-man youre 
self, Terry my boy!” 

Terry grinned back at him, 
“Remember that, will \ 
Chief, next time I come up fog 
promotion?” THE END 


EADERS, meet Bob Kane, 

creator of THE BATMAN! 
Realizing that people like to know 
something about the men who draw 
their favorite cartoon-strips, we in- 
duced Bob to sit down at a type- 
writer and dash off a few pertinent 
facts about his life. He complained 
that a’ -drawing-board—and~ not a 
typewriter—was his natural means 
of artistic expression, but he did 
manage to hammer out a sort of 
synopsis about himself. 

On top of that, we felt that we 
should have a picture of Bob to 
grace this page. We asked him to 
bring us one, “Sure,” he said, “I'll 
take care of that." But as the days 
went by, and publication date came 
nearer and nearer, we still had no 
picture. Finally we had to sit Bob 
down at a drawing board, hold him 
there until a photographer could be 
called in from another floor of the 
building—and we finally got our 
picture! 

Bob Kane was born twenty-four 
years ago in New York City, and 
has spent most of his life in the 
big town. As you might expect, his 
primary interest has always -been 
in drawing. His work has appeared 
ina long list of national magazines. 
For some time Bob was a straight 
“‘comic’’ artist, specializing in 
drawings of a humorous nature. 
When the trend swung toward the 
adventure type of drawing, Bob 
was quick to see that therein lay 
his future, and though the abrupt 
change in drawing technique neces- 
sitated plenty of hard labor on his 
part, the phenomenal success of 
THE BATMAN is proof enough 
that Bob was capable of making the 
transition. It hasn't been easy, and 
it isn’t easy even now. Anyone who 
thinks a comic artist has an easy 
life should take a look at Bob 
Kane’s working-schedule. It’s an 
unusual week which doesn’t find 
Bob at the drawing board on seven 
consecutive days. The saving grace 
about it all is the fact that he en- 
joys his work, though he does ad- 
mit’ that he might like to have a 


little vacation come summer—three 
days in a row, or something like 
that. 

Bob has spent a good deal of 
time in the North woods, hunting 
and fishing (before THE BATMAN 
took up all his time, of course) 
He loves outdoor life in all its 
phases. For a time he worked as 
Seaman on a boat plying South 
American waters, and he says that 
he feels that this contact with all 
sorts of people, plus: the satisfac- 
tion of seeing parts of the world 
absolutely foreign to the environ- 
ment of New York, has been of 
great. help to him in humanizing 
the characters which he draws, 

Bob is certainly not a copyist; 
his work shows a definite original- 
ity and freshness which has attract- 
ed many fervent fans. He studies 


constantly, striving always to im- 
prove his work. If he has a free 
hour or two, he is very likely to 
spend it at one of the local medical 
colleges studying anatomy, for he 
well realizes that only by a thor- 
ough knowledge of bone and 
muscle structure is an artist able to 
inject into his drawings the true 
expression of action and motion 
which is so necessary to this type 

of art 
Bob Kane has worked hard, is 
still working hard, and will con- 
tinue to work hard to give you just 
the sort of thing which you have 
come to expect in THE BATMAN. 
We predict ever-increasing success 
for both the artist and the creation 
of his facile pen. And they both 
deserve that success! z 
—THE EDITOR 





Mc MORE THAT EERIE FIGURE OF 

THE NIGHT, THE AND HIS YOUNG AIDE 

THAT LAUGHING DARE-DEViL THAT YOUNG 
ROBIN HOOP OF TODAY THE Boy 
WONPER FIND THEMSELVES SWIMMING IN 
TROUBLED WATERS! A YACHT SAILS ASEA 
OF INTRIGUE WHILE ABOARD HER DECK LURKS 
AN UNSEEN MENACE A FIGURE SHRQUDED BY 

AN AURA OF MYSTERY! 


SPRUCE WAYNE: "THE 
HAD REAP 


ALOUD THiS ITEM IN 
IN THE NEWSPAPER: ~ 





CALL IT A HUNCH! I'D 
LiKE To BEON THAT YACHT 


READING ABouT THE 
TRAVERS YACHT PARTY 
EH? IT SURE 1S 
GETTING ALOT OF Puszicity! 


PO YOU THINK THERE 
MIGHT BE TROUBLE 
THAT SOMETHING 
MIGHT HAPPEN 


DICK, HOW WOULD yOu 
LUKE TO TAKE CHARGE 
OF THIS CASE UNTIL I 
GET THERE in TME 
TO HELP YOu? 
THINK YOu CAN PO 
IT ALONE ? 


Au, DENNY 
MY FAVORITE NEPHEW! 
WHERE HAVE you 
BEEN? 


STEALING THATNECKLACE 
JF HE-CANS 


T GET ON THE 

YACHT. WITHOUT 
BEING 

SUSPECTED 


OWN! NOW LISTEN 
CAREFULLY. 


HELLO AUNT MARTHA , 
1 WANT YOU TO MEET 
155 PEGGS. SHEISA GUEST 
OF MINE! T HOPE you 
DONT MIND My BRINGING 


BETTER KEEP MY EYES 
AND EARS OPEN SAY THERE'S 
MRS TRAYERS.. THINK TLL 


EAVESDROP. «| 


THANK You! EVER SINCE 
J SPRAINED MY ANKLE 
DENNY HAS BEEN ESCORTING 
ME ABOUT! A FINE 
Boy, YOUR NEPHEW 
AFINE BOY/ 





MUST BE A NICE 

FELLOW, HER NEPHEW 
TO ESCORT AN OD 
WOMAN AROUND LIKE 


AGH, HAA? HE'S A RAT: 
PROBABLY HANGING 
AROUND TO GET SOME 
MOWEY QUT OF HER ‘HES 
ALWAYS BORGOWNG DOUGH 


ALU YOUR STUPID 
PLUNGES IN THE 
STOCK MARPET/ 


LIKE A 
QuARREL! 


O5\5 HE TURNS A CORNER HE SEES DENNY, 
FURTIVELY THROW A PAPER OVER THE RAI\/ 


IF EVER A GUY LOOKED 
GUILTY ABOUT SOMETHING ME Poes! 
WONDER WHAT'S IN THAT PAPER? 


THEY ALL TRY TO GET DOUGH 
OUT OF HER! SEE THAT GUY WHO 
JUST WALKED OVER? THATS HER, 
DOCTOR: \WALLACE. GAMBLES 
ALL HIS DOUGH AWAY AND 4 
THEN HE BORROWS MONEY FROM 
MRS. TRAVERS! T BET HE OWES HER 
- PLENTY/ ai 


ai Na 
he eaee 


WHEw! LOOKS LIKE THIS 
YACHT ISN'T THE SAFEST 
PLACE IN THE WORLD 

FOR A NECKLACE WORTH 
A HALF A MILLION 
DOWARS! 


TALL! Tee 
GET THAT MONEY, 
SOMEHOW SomewAy! 


C2974 queer quirk or Fate, THE ND | 
SEIZES THE PAPER AND TOSSESIT BACK ON DECK: 
Ty = 


Pp 
= 


WHAT A BREAK! 





THE CAT! MRS TRAVERS 
(S KEEPINGHER NECKLACE IN 6 SUDDENLY A SCREAM SPLITS 
HER ROOM TILL THE BiG PARTY THE NIGHT AIR ¢ 
LATER/-I'D BETTER GET TO 


THE ROOM RIGHT AWAY/ 


I HAD THIS PRIVATE 
DETECTIVE GUARDING MY SAFE ™ 
AND WHEN I CAME HERE I FOUND 
HIM LIKE THIS /OH! MY NECKLAC 
GONE! OH 


DENNY, WHAT 
WLLI Doe 


F codst Guard! 
POUCE!-THEYLL , 
FIND MY NECKLACE! 





WH-WHY You'RE NOT 
THECOASTGUARP/ \ T'LL SPRAY THESE PEOPLE 
WITH LEAD/ WERE 
TAKIN OVER THE BOAT! 


{SUT INSTEAD OF THE GOASTGUARD- Quire THE REVERSE!) | Geer Tus CAPTAN. IF 
YOUIRE A'BRIGHT be Banik Bremer t CAPTAIN. TELL TH 
TOWN THEIR ARMS! 
"ANYO) , 


RAISE yOuR 
HANDS : 
ALL OF YA7 


IT'S TRUE (TWAS CAN YOu IMAGINE 
JUST TAKEN WHEN THAT! SOMEONE 
STOLE IT BEFORE 
WE DD.) WHATTA 
CROOK !YA CANT 
TRUST ANY BODY 

THESE DAYS! 
COAST GUARD OR, 
NOT.WERE STILL GONNA 


OKAY, BABY LETS 
VE THAT BRACELET 


HAI 
CHON, GIVE IT TOME { 
















= 
@:0 HEADLONG E - 
DIVE NOTHING 
LIKE A CLP 
PLUNGE / 
ger 





\ 
— =——— 
| 5 3uT_HE GUNMAN IS WRONG THEREARE | ( 
TIMES THEY BO MISS AND THIS WAS ONE OF THEM! IN 
THINKT'p BETTER Re ‘ 
i> GET OUT OF THESE >, 
IN 


CLOTHES AND INTO Ee <i 
CHARACTER/ 
Rae 
Gf 





WELL, WE CAN'T 
KICK, WE GOT 
MORE THAN THE 


IN COUGH AND: 
JEWELS IN THE 
BAG! WE OUGHTA 
scRAM! 


AWAY FROM 
“| THE WAKECE 
THE YACHT/ 


BE HERE ANY / 
MINUTE C'MON. 


72) HAIL OF LEAD GREETS 
THE BOAT: BUT ON SHE COMES 
LIKE A HUGE JUGGERNAUT! 


/ SORRY YOUCANT 
TALK TO THESE 
MEN NOW: THEY'RE 
A UTTLE TED UP/ 





ROBIN Ive Aways 
THE TRAIL GOT WONDERED JUST HOW BRAVE, 
COLD ON MY OTHER A CROOK |S WITHOUT HIS GUN/ 
CASE,SOT DROVE TO LIKE TO TRY A LTTLE EXPERIMENT 
TE YACHT! WHENT AND YOURE GOING TO PROVE (T/ 
SAW THIS LAUNCH 
SPEEDING AWAY, I 
FIGURED SOMETHING 
WAS UP. SOHERE I AMY 


TM GOING TO SHOW THE KIDS 72) MOMENT LATER’A STARTLING 
OF AMERICA HOW YELLOW yOu AGAINST THAT | SCENE TAKES PLACEFOUR GROWN 
RAB ARE WitHoUuT YOUR GUNS! KIDS HA-H4 MEN PIT THEIR STRENGTH AGAINST 
TM GOING TO LET HERE THAT OF A LONE BOV// 
TAKE FOUR OF YOU ON: ALL AT 
THE SAME TIME,’ I'M AFRAID YOURE 
ah THE ONES WHO 
: : ARE.GOING TO 
THE GUYS FEELSILLY/ 
NUTSZ y 


C_ FANEY BUMPine 
INTO YOU 


HOW ABouT A 
UTTLE COMPETITION! 





WHAT HAPPENED~ 
DID WE HiTA 


NOTA BAD 
IDEA! WOuLD 


COME On Bows. 
GET uP-. JUST 


a 
\) 


i ee 


Wey 
Ie 
TF 


NO-NO-GET 
“THAT KID 
AWAY FROM ME! 


e 


WELL KIDS, THERES YOUR PROOF! 
CROOKS ARE YELLOW WITHOUT THEIR 
GUNS!-DONTGO AROUND ADMIRING THEM: 

RATHER DO YOUR BEST IN FIGHTING 
THEM AND ALL THEIR KIND/, 





LOOKS LIKE DENNY. 160 (T'S EMER HER 
(20 MOMENT LATER WTH MS TRAVERS NEPHEW FANBLING DOSTOR WALLACE 
THE JEWELS IN THEW (S IN Wilh THE CAT! OR HER STOCK-PLAVING 
POSSESSION AND THE MEN TELL ME ABOUT THE BROTHER 
TRUSSED UP. BATMAN AND tones 
ROBIN SPEED AWAY MAT WAY DOESNT 
BE THE CAT! IT. BUT YOu NEVER CAN 
PCKED UP THIS PAPER lay eae 
KED 
WiTH THE MESSAGE 
FROM THE 


Ss 


7 VeGARD 7 THE YACHT THE GUESTS ARE Tawi feat TO FORGET 
a LOBES BY HOLDING A MASQUERADE PARTY by 
NY SX 
p ~¢ 


»NO DEAR LADY. Wil youR 


STOLEN VT HAE 
IT HAS BEEN DECIDED) THANK you T ees El, 


ACCEPT THE CUP “THE BATMAN 
AND NOW. IF I EeAuy As 





E> FALSE ALARM, 
CRAZY FOOL MIST HAVE SET THE 
; ALARM OFF AS A JOKE": 


is AN ® 
= Bf HES Y MY MOTHER TOLD ME 
ATER ME TS A TRAP / NEVER TO FHT WITH 
A LADY: BUT THis TIME 
TM MAKING AN 
EXCEPTION !! 


SHOW YOU WHAT THE 

REAL CAT LOOKS LIKE! 

LVE HEARD TALES ABOUT 
HE CAT BEFORE IN 





= OWIETY THE SWADDLING FROCK 15 REMOVED AND THERE 
Te HE MAKEUP WAX 1S THE PLACE OF OLD MISS PEXS"A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG WOMEN - 


QUKKLY RUBBED OFF: 
UIET OR 
Sapa SPANK! WELL. WHATS THE 
MATTER? HAVENT YOu EVER 
SEENA PRETTY GIRL BEFORE? 





IP HERE UNDER THE BANDAGE-THE | | HOW DID YOU KNOW SHE WAS THE 


LLCAT,(T SEEMS 
Were cor) NOT DOCTOR WALLACE 


WE'VE GOT YOu AT ‘ MISSING TRAVER NECKLACE! CAT AND 
1 NOW LETS T WHATS THE ROGER 
A IGOCAT HAT), SET KNOW ss 
B WHEN TM 


Wee! no WaNDER THE NOTE DROPPED 
LICKED! «GO YOu WANTED To STEAL BY DENNYMRS. TRAVERS NEPHEW. 
AHEAD/ THEM! THEYRE SAID HE HAD AN ACCOMPLKCE-YOu 
PERFECT“A HALF A REMEMBER YOU SAD "MISS PEGGS 

MILLION DOLLARS! WAS A GUEST OF DENNYS NOT HIS 

AUNT AND THEN: 
YOu HAD THE 
KID TURN IN A 
FALSE ALARM TO 
gay TRAP ME cLevER' 





Wa 
oy. PP 
ih 2 


“AS LONG AS YOu 
WANTIT «HERE! 


QTATH THE JEWELS GIYEN TO MRS. 
TRAVERS AND HER NEPHEW LOCKED 
(N HIG CABIN: THE BATMAN AND 


“HANGS 85 ROBIN MAKES READY TO JUMP 
AFTER THECAT THE BATMAN 
WATCH HER“ SHE'S CLUMSILY "BUMPS ‘INTO HiM! 
LPED OVERBOARD! 


OOPS: SORRY LATE SHE'S GONE! AND: 
ROBIN / IY Tt BET YOU BUMPED, 
— INTO ME-ON PURPOSE! was 
q WHY YOUTOOK HER ALONG WH 

US-SO SHE MIGHT TRYA BREAK! 


WHY, ROBYN, MY BOY. 


» LOVELY GIRL! -WHAT EVES!- 
SAV" MUSTNT FORGET IVE 
COT A GIRL eon et 


LL 
OHM VEST MABE Tok 
SONETINE: 


40 MANY OF OUR READERS 
HAVE WRITTEN US SUCH NICE 
LETTERS THAT WE HAVE DECIDED 
TOSHOW OUR APPRECIATION: 





ON SALE ABOUT 
THE 23rp 
OF EVERY MONTH 


ON SALE ABOUT 
THE 20TH 
OF EVERY MONTH 


Watch for these Headline 
Features Every Month! 


ON SALE ABOUT 
THE 71TH 
OF EVERY MONTH 


ON SALE ABOUT 
THE Ist 
OF EVERY MONTH 


ON SALE ABOUT 
THE Stu 
OF EVERY MONTH 


ON SALE ABOUT 
THE 15TH 
OF EVERY MONTH 








ISIBILITY excellent; ceiling 
unlimited. Those were the 
things tenant Bill Wayne of 
the United States Navy Air Corps 


had just concluded reporting. “He 


What he had thought was this: 
“The nerve of that inventor, Doc- 
tor Synce, getting a Navy flier to 
carry his precious plans from Pen- 
sacola to the Coast. After all. that 
spy talk is silly. A regular trans- 
“port could have run them just‘ as 
well.” : 

Wayne's eyes strayed to the 
‘instrument board. Everything was 
in perfect order. His eyes sought 
the horizon. watched a’ solitary 
plane zoom through the skies. 
Mechanically, into Wayne's mind 
flashed the, thought that the pilot 
of the strange plane was flying be- 
low required altitude level. 

“Another amateur.” he grum- 
bled. “Those prairie pilots will 
never learn.” Beneath him, the 
colorless stretch of Texas waste- 
land rolled on endlessly. dotted 
now and then with herds resem- 
bling giant ants in sluggish mood. 

Suddenly. Wayne stiffened. The 
plane ahead was closing the dis- 
tance between them with the 
speed of a meteor. “That's no am- 
ateur.”. Wayne muttered. “That 
guy’s a-real pilot.” He didn’t know 
why, but there came from the past 
a-picture the years hadn't been 
able to wipe out. Twenty-two 





years ago... 

That time, he had been easing 
his Spad home, back to the dis- 
ciplining he would get, despite be- 
ing an ace, for losing his squadron. 
They had gone into a cloud bank 
and then disappeared from sight. 
Unable to find them, he started 
home, 

Then, streaking like a comet, 
had come the most feared plane 
in the air: Von Berket's “FIRE- 
BIRD,” with 28 planes to its cred- 
it. For almost an hour, Wayne and 
Von Berket had fought. using ev- 
ery trick of aerial combat. And 
then, when Wayne's hands were 
so tired he could hardly grip his 
machine gun, a miracle had hap- 
pened. Flame belched from Von 
Berket’s engine. Like a_ flash, 
‘Wayne was behind him, ready to 
send a hail of death into the en- 
emy’s back. 

But something had ‘stayed his 
hand. That something was the 
love of a sportsman, a gentleman 
and an officer, for one who had 
shown fair play. : 

It was Bill Wayne who had 
pulled Von Berket to safety from 
the German plane after it dropped 
on French soil. 

And it was Bill Wayne who vis- 
ited him in the field bovgits) and 
~ Both 





to friendship, a pact almost, be- 
cause Von Berket gave Bill his 
Iron Cross, And Wayne, who nev- 


er wore his medals, gave the Ger- 
man his fraternity pin. 

But that was years ago, Von 
Berket had been enmeshed in 
Nazi politics since, seemed to 
have dropped out of sight, while 
he, Bill Wayne, had been reduced 
to flying military plans for scared 
inventors. 

Wayne started to yawn, but 
that’ yawn was never quite com- 
pleted. He shook his head in dis- 
belief. The other plane was above 
him, executing a tricky aerial 
maneuver, trying to get onto his 
tail and force him down! 

Wayne waved him away excit- 
edly. “What's the fool trying to 
do!” he fumed. “Show off?” He 
yelled over the cockpit, then 
ducked. A stream of bullets in- 
itiated the left side of his fuselage. 

Instantly. Wayne’s nerves tight- 
ened. This was war again, a 
fight to the finish! The inventor 
had been right! Somebody was 
after those plans, and the some- 





body was above: him! Well, let 
the dirty spies come! 
Wayne went into a roll, 


straightened, pulled back on the 
stick, This guy was crazy, attack- 
ing a Navy plane. Wayne's engine 
roared as the ship nosed up. 
Wayne ticked his gun button. 
aga . splattity . . . splat- 
tity . ~ his bullets chattered be- 
neath “the other plane's belly, 
sending it up for altitude. 
Warily they fought, And the 


longer they fought, the greater 
was Bil] Wayne’s admiration for 
his adversary. This guy, whoever 
he was, could handle a plane. And 
he sure had: nerve to try forcing 
a Navy flier down. 

War in peacetime! Wayne's 
heart was singing a symphony of 
lead as he matched trick for trick 
with his opponent. It was like two 
champions in the ring, both skilled 
in footwork, both adept with their 
hands, each possessing powerful 
punches. And below, a herd of 
cattle grazed contentedly. 

Then it happened. The attack- 
er went high, winged over in an 
Immelmann turn. Wayne almost 
screamed with-joy. This was a 
fatal mistake on the enemy's part. 
He would have gotten away with 
it with almost any other flier in 
the Navy. 

But not with Bill Wayne! Be- 
cause it was just that trick—a 
trick Von Berket had perfected 
and that he had shown to Bill— 








that had made Bill a greater ace. 
Wayne knew the defense and the 
offense for it. 

His motor roared as he side- 
slipped, then climbed, In an in- 
stant, his inside loop carried him 
behind the other plane. He saw 
the pilot stiffen’in his seat as the 
bullets hit 

A long plume of black smoke 
marked the, plane's progress to the 
ground. The explosion wrote the 
end. 

Two cowboys were staring at 
the burning wreckage as Bill 
Wayne three-pointed onto the 
bumpy land and ran ‘over, gun in 
hand. 

“Burned to death, mister, that 
feller did!” The cowboy’s eyes 
were mournful. “We tried to help 
him. Too late. His shoes are over 
in that sagebrush. What hap- 
pened? Who's he?” 


Wayne's eyes caught the glite 
ter of gold beneath a shred of can- 
vas. He picked it up, looked at 
the Greek letters. 

There was no doubt about it, 
The broken clasp was still there, 
just as it had been when he had 
handed it to Von Berket ages ago 
in a field hospital in France. 

In his throat, the lump seemed 
to grow bigger as he spoke.“Him?” 
He really didn't want to talk. “Just 
a fellow who found out that poli- 
tics make strange bedfellows.” The 
cowboys stared curiously at him. 
“You see,” Bill explained. .“When 
a man fights for things he can’t 
touch, he'll always lose!” 

Slowly, he walked toward his 
plane. But he had already de- 
cided that when he made out 
teport, he wouldn’t mention any- 
thing about Von Berket. Becausé 
to Bill, Von Berket had died 
somewhere in Germany! Died a 
hero; not a spy! 











THE END 


UNCLE ZEP.-. Ff Gide 


HELL BUy 


LOOK DELICIOUS? )r 
I” 


(8 PELIC/OUS - 
YUM! YUM S 


OF YOUR SPEC/AL. 
CHOCLIT SODIES, 
MY GOOD MAN. 





THATS THE , 
TENTH 50D4 youve} Ll tyHaTs YusT 
HAD--- DON'T YOU THREE Bucks / 


THINK YOU'VE HAD} | Boy You CAN oS 
SURE DRINK : 


SODAS! WHEW! 


ENOUGH 7 


SOPAS YOU SERVE 
HAVE JUST A LITNE ‘ 


a 





IM woroces THE FIRING OF 
A PTO NS CONSIDER EO 4 
WARM WELCOME 


OF EIGHT FEET - 
ARE ONLY 


ONE INCH 
A, LONG AT 
a 
A 





LOJNCE AGAIN THAT HARLEQUIN OF 
HATE’ THE sfORER BRING: yield 


DOOM FROM WHICH HO ONE TANS 
(ESCAPE AND ONE AGAIN TWO HEROK PISURES 
“| THE BOY WONDER- 

PIT THEIR AMAZING SKILL IN A SUPREME 
EFFORT TO HALT BUS PARADE OF CRIME 


(ND THAT 
BOY IF EVER I MEET 7HEM 
A 


AGAIN ST T MUST Yom 





FREEDOMIAL REVOR 


(Bom THE BACK OF HIS MOUTH THE 
SCA / GWOMENTS LATER A TERRI 
LSERENS THOUMSE TEETH! | PT SPrOSIOW LOWS A CAPING GENTLEMAN TILL WE 
AOLE it THE CELL WALLY \ & MEET AGAIN-HA HAHA 
+ 


INSIDE EACH TOOTH = A 
CHEMICAL, WHKH WHENMIXED - 
TOGETHER, FORMS A POWERFUL 
EXPLOSIVE AY MEANS OF 


LcAwlues A 
VERY LINUBUAL. 
MAN! HES SHREWD 


MY WORDS, THE JOKER. 


WILL RETURN WHA 
VENGEANCE S 


Sve Aout DESteNDs WOTHE B 
CRIPT-A LIGHT SWITCHES OV © 
AND REVEALS THE JOKER !/ 


HERE iV MY LABRATORY) 
LWUL ONCE MORE LET 
ALL KNOW THAT THE 
MQRER/S STILL IN THE 

GAME ANDIS STULL 





a ‘ 
HE WOLMLDNT DARE ~- 
NOT 70 A POLICE 


ll 


a= 
ES. 


069 FARE CEM STAEN 
Ht GRINNING yas 
DEATH. ASIE HE ENJOYEI 
THE VISIT CROW TF aIORERAS 


SURE, THE alORER 
HAVE SET /T 1 
THE RECEIVER. HE BLASTED 
A /NTOIT STRONG 
ENOUGH 
THAT BLEW THE D427 INR, 
TE EAR CLEVER GLY GH!) Ge 





Arti! 70-MGHT AT EIGHT SHARP 
I WiLL ENER THE DRAKE MUSEUM 
AND STEAL THE CLEOPATRA 
(ECKLACE THE SMOKER 14S 
SPOKENL R 


CLEOPA; NECKLACE" 
CLOCK STRIKES THE HEMMER LLY Ite 
FATAL HOUR. THELID KA . CK WHA 

TUNMY CASE GLIETLY OPENS! 


TWULL YET LA E 
MY FRIEND! 





ITS AFTER 

EIGHT! LETS 
SEE UF THE BOYS 
ARE All RIGHTS 


WELL, WE, 
ti 


Bh! 
=BODY! NOW 


THE POLKE 


ROW PONS TARS 


THEY MIUSN'T 
FIND MES 


CAUGHT 
bo. 


‘BObY, 
THE MACE GIES Hit A GLA C 
BLOW ON THE SLE OF THE HEAD 


LOOK! THE, 
BEEN HERE! Te | 
NECKLAE (5 GONE: 


0!) HAND REACHES 
OUT To WRENCH OFF 
BATHS cone ! 





STOP HM HES GOMETO 
TRY A PROP TO THECROUNA: 


Gone l-woT A 
OF HIM! THE, 
WATTAMAN/: 


SURE (8 MAKING FE, 
FOMCE LOOK SILLY! 





MIE HE 
MIGHT GETA SORE THROAT 
FROM TALKING SO JMC I 
_ AVE 4 MELICINE RR 
Gy Mit IN RUS TEST TUBE 


(7 MIGHT TAKE 
MY MIND OFE 
INES / 


IRN TIC MYSELF 
OW THE EDGES SURE ARE 


SHARP BRAND 
MEW PECK 





 THEke CAS METH 


EVIDENTLY THE sROKER OF cause! Itd GET THE NEWSPAPERS TO 
Pepe aS Cae PrAy UPA PLAY UP THE FAMOUS FIRE RUBY! S 
278 Fede eee ‘f OWNER WILL COOPERATE WITH LIS/AF TER 
pvctgrt Wh Str 57h WE GET THROUGH PUBLICIZING THE 
RUBY. THE gIOKER WON'T BE 
ABLE TO STAY AWAY’ 


JEWELS" MY PRETTY 
JEWELS [HOW J WOULD 
7 LOVE TO ADD THE FIRE 
FIRE RUBY AGAM! RUBY 7 MMV COLLECTION’ 
Dien PuB.igTy#+ Z MUST HAVE ph - 
COULD IT BE A TRAP EHOW MUST 
F WALD LIKE TO OW He GEM! 





© QUDOENLY LIGHTS BLAZE ON THE slOKER 
S AT LAST TRAPPEDY 


Ov 

PUT UP YOUR HANDS sRRER. - 

WE'VE GOT you Wow! OS, 
ANY GOOD AGAINST | 
BETTER GWE M4 

LPH Y, 
f i 
} 


“wy 








VEST: TUS TIME TUM 


HEAD’ THE, 1S 
STILL TRUMP CARDS 





THE BATMAN SIDE STEPS * V STAGGERS BACK 7O.LOOK _ 
KileR Clon Aates Few | | [200% i MEE INSERT 
10 THE BUILDING CRMING THE - sidan Ss 
| ANIFE #7 MIS OWN CHEST! _ = fi : 





YES-AND WHEN THE 
FLESH (5 GONE-THE 
GRINVING SKLULL 
WILL STILL CAERY) 
SIGN OF 


WHATS THE MATTER, 


YOU LOOK ASIF 
MAN-HE EW 


Qe. / 
MAD SEEN AGHOSTY) TS MAN-HE TW: 
* Speirs 
WE 
Bone tive! 





RER- THIS TE 
YOU COULDNT WIN 
THE CARDS WERE 
STACKED AGAINST 
yous 


Hs 
SAVED US ALOT 
OF TROUBLE! 
WED BETTER CAL 
THE AMBULANCE! 


OH NO, SiR, 
? FES tS TAKE 
HUNG! SE 
VALO A Nena oe Sue 
ROBINS REGULARS” 
QUR FIRST MOTTO IS" 
ALWAYS BE HELPFUL TO, 
THOSE WHO NEED HEL PH 


OseryENnce 
Beoreewooe 
| weusterousness 


YO/FOR ITS "ss 


ars in a complete episode every month in 


DETECTIVE COMICS! — 


SCORAICS:- 


Z8 MY 





Charlie Barnet Uses Home Recordo! 





Charile Barnet In 





|| or Play an 


private hotel asite checking a det 
by Judy Ellington and Larry Tayler, Voealists in bis band. 


You, Too, 
Can Make 
Your Own 


Records If 
You Sing 





Instrument 


Judy Ellington heard in Charlie Barnet's Band mak- 
ing a Home Recordo record for her personal album, 


MAKE YOUR OWN RECORDS AT HOME 


Before spending money for an audition, make a “home record” of your ¥ 
it to a reliable agency . . . you might be one of the lucky ones to find 





¢ or musical instrument and mail 
e and success through this easy 








method of bringing your talents before the proper authorities. 





Everything is included. Nothing else to buy and 
nothing else to pay. You get complete HOME 
RECORDING UNIT, which includes special 
recording needle, playing needles, 6 two-sided 

unbreakable records. Also 











guide record and spiral 
bh ea feeding attachment and 
Cation: ser. | combination recording and 
erat “iweords.” ani | Play-back unit suitable for 
they have” tumed | recording @ skit, voice, in 
Out swell, strument or radio broad- 
ARG cast. ADDITIONAL 2- 
1" rece SIDED BLANK REC- 
Home ‘ecuno ORDS COST ONLY $.75 
MyM A et | Per dozen. 
wheh yuu'can make | OPERATES ON ANY 
Tiiscond A. C. OR D. C. 
wards, i ELECTRIC 
Sopa ey PHONOGRAPHS 
Miss RECORD PLAYERS 
< RADIO-PHONO. 
COMBINATIONS 


: 
Carat | Ott or New Type 
PHONOGRAPHS and 


PORTABLES 





it to be. 





SEND NO MONEY! HURRY COUPON] 
START RECORDING AT ONCE! 


COMPLETE OUTFIT $ 


INCLUDING SIX TWO-SIDED 
BLANK RECORDS ONLY 


HOME RECORDING CO. 


STUDIO B.M. 
11 WEST 17th ST. 


HAVING RECORDING PARTIES! 


NEW YORK, N. Y. 


Fann or irl 1 dust ret 


It's wonoerut 
Tris aeconn WITH THE 


= AND SO SIMPLE 
= PLEASE LET AL 
MAKE A RECORD. 


Now a new invention per- 
mits you to m: rofes. 
sional-like ree your 
own singing 

strument 













Nes. Bow ano 
17 SURE SOUNDS 
Line our voice! 





phonograph reco 
them back at 
your voice or 











vo! If you play an in- 
strument, you make a 
record and you and your 
friends bear it 





as you like, 
record orche 

radio progr: 
air and rep 
ever you wish, 





IT’S LOTS OF FUN TOO! 


You'll get a real thrill out of HOME RE 
CORDING. Surprise your friends by letting 
them hear your voice or playi 
a record. Record a sn 
Record jokes and bec life of the 
party. Great to help train your voice and to 
c speech, B to practice... 














































you start recording at once .. . rigfother 
mechanical or electrical device: 

everything necessary included. N 

to buy. Just sing, speak oF 5 

RECORDO unit, which 0; 

electric or old type phonograp 

rece 1 blank re 





You 


nish 








movie a 
CORDO. the re 
filming and play back while showin 
picture, 





Charlie Barnet with his are 


eet 












City and State 


Note; Capadian and Foreign $3.50 casb with order. 


| HOME RECORDING co., 
| STUDIO B. M., 11 WEST 17 sr., 
few York, N.Y. 
Send entire HOME RECORDING OUTFIT (including 6 two 
Ee sided records) described above, by return mail. I will pay § 
postman $2.98 plus postage, on arrival, (Seod cash or money § 
© onder now for $3.00 and sare postage.) H 
5 Send -Doz. additional blank records at 
83.75 per dczea, 
4 Name 
' 
8 Addrem 
' 
' 
' 
. 











